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great. Her sense of safety was shaken, as if beneath
twigs and dead leaves she had seen the movement
of a snake. It seemed to her that a moment's
respite was allowed, a moment's make-believe, and
then again the profound and reasonless law asserted
itself, moulding them all to its liking, making and
destroying.
She looked at Rachel walking beside her, still
crushing the leaves in her fingers and absorbed in
her own thoughts. She was in love, and she pitied
her profoundly. But she roused herself from these
thoughts and apologised. "I'm very sorry/' she
said. " but if I'm dull, it's my nature, and it can't
be helped," ' If it was a natural defect, hpwever,
she found an easy remedy, for she went on. to say
that she thought Mr. Flushing's scheme a very good,
one, only needing a little consideration, which it
appeared she had given it by the time they reached
home. By that time they had settled that if any-
thing more was said, they would accept the
invitation.